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I wanted to see the stars once. 
My dad and I took the freeway 
Drove up a hill on the outskirts 
To the gates of the women’s prison 
And a little further on
Where we were high enough 
Above the glitter-dust 
The orange haze of electricity: 
Light-pollution, my dad said—
As if the light lingered 
Infecting the vision of the valley, 
Choking the eyes of the people below; 
A light-blindfold 
Pressed against the silicon-flecked eyes 
Of San Jose.
Only there we were high enough 
For the darkness to glorify the expanse 
Of the Milky Way: celestial silver river of light. 
We took photographs, but 
There was still orange seeping in the corners
Light Pollution
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